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"Come in," through pursed lips, and King Louis blinked his
way into the many-candled room.

He seemed confused and uncertain of his reception. His
heavy features, impressive enough in repose, became almost
pathetic in such moments of indecision. "I am sorry to

disturb-----" he began, "but the servants seem-----" He

peered round the room. "I see you have people here," he said
apologetically, and then, with the first touch of resentment:
"Isn't it rather late for people?"

He was advancing into the room. Fersen stepped forward
and grasped his elbow, holding him back from the gaping hole.

"M, D'&rtois, Your Majesty/' he said, "has been showing us
the old trap-door. But I am afraid the machinery is out of
order."

"Oh, is Charles here?" said the King. "... Oh, there you
are, Charles. Rather late, you know." He still ignored
Fersen, and turned from his spoilt brother to his wife. "Time
for bed," he said. "I was going to bed long ago, but M.
Calonne brought me something urgent to read, something
about the finances. M. Calonne understands everything
about-----"

"We were just going to bed ourselves," said the Queen,
biting her lip. Trianon was supposed to be sacred, even from
her husband; but it was hardly his fault to-night if he had
entered unannounced.

The leave-takings were brief and formal. De Ligne took
D'Artois by the arm, and hurried him out into the night.
Gustav, dismissing Pejron to wait for him in the courtyard,
took King Louis aside to whisper explanations and smooth
things over with some kindly half-truth.

Fersen had no opportunity to express his sympathy to the
Queen for her ruined, her slightly humiliating evening. He
hoped there was no need; if her brow was still clouded as he
approached to make his bow, he told himself that to-morrow's
distractions would restore her to herself. Gaiety could never
fail her, such gaiety as had lightened the whole ante-room when
she had first broken in on him and De Ligne. The world had
need of happiness, and he was glad to be bowing before its
shrine.